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It will be remembered, that the Rev. John S. Henley, was sent 
to form a circuit on the south-east side of the Blue Ridge. The 
sections of country through which he was appointed to travel, have 
been settled for many years; they are for the most part, however, 
secluded from the common privileges of the gospel, by their 
mountainous and retreated situations. But, thank God, they are 
not beyond the reach of grace; nor, of late, beyond the bounds 
of a regular circuit. The Lord has pursued them by his spirit 
and ministers, and scores we really hope, will hear, in a saving 
manner, the joyful sound of salvation. 

We present our readers with the following letter. 


Letter from the Rev. Joun S. Hevier to the Editor, dated 
Green-River circuit, June 18th, 1827. 
Dear Sir: When you have received this letter, if you think 
the substance thereof worth a place in the Conference Messen- 
ger, you are at liberty to insert the same. 


“Can there any good thing come out of Nazareth? Come and 
see;” St. John, 1 and 46th. 

At this time there is a good work on this circuit, (or mission.) 
We think the lord has begun a good and glorious reformation 
among this people. 

At our Quarterly Meeting, in-May 19 and 20th, held at W. 
Davidson’s, we had a reviving time fromthe presence of the Lord 
—Our Elder preached with power, and the people were well 
pleased. On Saterday night‘the benches, chairs and table were 
surrounded with mourners. In love feast and at the Holy Sacra- 
ment many of the saints were truly happy in God. At the close 
of our meeting eight persons came forward and gave us their 
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names as members, on trial. To- PT have preached at this 
lace, and the work is yet going on. ‘Truly God is good to israel; 
O may his kingdom come! When [came to the cirewt we had 


%,, class here, but we now have one, ¢ composer! of sixteen members 


May God bless and prosper this part of his church! May their 
light shine brighter’ and brighter yntil the perfect day! At Mount. 
y jeasant Mecting-house we have had some good times; a consi- 
derable number have joined the church. The local preachers 
Spann and Edney, appear to be in the true spirit of the work.— 
O Lord, carry on ‘thy work! We have had an in-gathering at 
Esquire Wilson’s, also; eight persons were baptised at one mec 
ing We havea class here of twenty members, or thereabout 
At Mr. McKenney’s we have no class, as yet, but we expect to 
have one, ere long; tor the good Saviour is working with the peo- 
ple, by His Holy Spirit. A daughter of Mr. McKenney’s, thy 
wile of W. Greer, lias been at the point of death, for four months 
past; she was given out by the doctors, as past recovery; a wee; 
ing husband and other friends were d: nly waiting and looking for 
her de ‘ath;—but she yet liveth! A miracle indeed. Last Thurs 
day I had meeting at that place, but could not preach, in cons 
quence of the excitement. One person fell prostrate. I began 
to exhort, and continued nearly an hour; and we had a weeping 
time. . One poor man lay weeping, appareitly not able to help 
himself; but crymg for mercy, in wood ¢ earnest. Between the 
setting % the sun and dark, we all thought Mr. Greer’s wite wa: 
dying. I think she was truly happy inthe love of God, thoug! 
she evidently suffered great bodily pain. She would frequent! 
say, in a calm and easy tone, “Glory to God!”-——To sinners. 
she would repeate dly say, “ Turn to the Lord and seek salvation,” 
&c. She continued in this strain until twelve or one o'clock 
After this, there was a short calm; and she spoke with as much 
confidence as if some divine person had told her of future events. 
and said, “I shall not die now; glory to God, I shall be on my 
feet in the morning. Thank God! ‘I will go with the preac her 
and my dear husband, to meeting to-morrow. QO, praise God!” 
&e. Her father said to me, “what do you think of such talk? 

I confess I could not believe it; but to our surprise, she was up 
in the morning walking through the house; and she, with her 
friends, went “with me to meeting, five miles across the moun 
tain, that day. She intends to join the church. Her father, mo- 
ther, sisters and brother-in-law, asqwell as her husband, appear 
ed seriously convicted, and I think there is a prospect of a gene: 
al revival in the neighborhood. This is certainly one of the mos 
singular circumstances I ever Witnessed, or, indeed, ever heard « 
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It is said, she had eat but little for four mouths. | She would tre- 
quently say “I am. willing to die: Glory! If am willing to go 
QO, blessed Jesus!” &c. 

0, that the reader and writer of these remarks, may be ‘‘wil- 
hing to die,” when we are called on to go to our long home! 

Times are very flattering on this side of the mountain, at most of 
the preaching places. Tw enty-five or 30 have joined the church. 

I will now cross the mountain and give a short account of the 
work there, where we have twenty preaching places; I have, as 
yet, opened no door to receive members, on the south side; | 
oxpect to begin the next round; some have said that th ¥ Wish to 
join the church over there, and I think the prospect is quite good 
in places. At Mrs. McKenney’s, the first time I called tor 
mourners almost all the congregation came forward to be prayed 
for. 

There is a good deal of sickness on the southern part of my 
circuit; and there has been, of late, ten or twelve deaths. 1 
preached four funeral sermons the last round, and have some more 
to preach. 

We have had six two-day-meetings, and expect to have some 
more, and a camp meeting, to commenee the 30th of August. 
Our meetings have been well attended: I have, at this time, 30 
preaching plac es. My three week’s circuit has gwown to a tour 
week’s rout. I have fre ‘quently to preach twic e, and hape to re- 
turn it a good circuit. Jonn S. Henry. 


DUPLICITY EXPOSED. 

It is certainly desirable to extend the borders ot Emainuel’s 
kingdom, far and wide. To use every laudable means for that 
purpose, But when we see a body of people, under the pretext 
of accomplishing such object, siraining every nerve to advance 
their own party, at the expense of all “others, it is calculated to 
chill the warmest feelings of missionary ardor, and iijure the 
great cause of God. This is the case with those who conside: 
their own sect, as the only church, and their ministers as the only 
ministers of God; and, in accordan ice with such views, endeavor 
to establish themselves in every place, and give tone fo civil and 
religious affairs throughout the union. 

As a specimen of this we give the following extrac’ 

AMERICAN HOME MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 

The receipts of the “American Home Missionary Soeicty 
(for furnishing é¢ompetently educated missionaries to the peop! 
of this country) have amounted the pa st year to 20.031 dolls 
A committee of this.society in their late report, remark 
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‘““fwo-thirds of the ‘population of the United States reside 
west and south of JVew York and JVew Jersey. But of the 
efficient [education] ministers of the gospel, of all denominations, 
more than one half belong to England and the two states above 
named. Beyond these states we have been called, in the corres- 
pondence ofthe last year, to contemplate whole counties, and 
members of contiguous counties, without a single educated min- 
ister ofthe JWew Testament. Let it be considered also that 
the portion of our country which is the most destitute, is the 
most rapidly increasing in population. The day’is not far dis- 
tant; therefore, when the states and territories, that are now 
comparatively destitute, will embrace the majority, and contro! 
the moral influence of this nation. JVow, the sources of influ 
ence are with the old states. Here are the seats of Science 
and the schools of the Prophets. It is with us to give shape to 
the moral character of this nation. The christians of the older 
states, therefore, are called on as guardians of the peace and 
prosperity of Zion, to unite and possess the land, they may save 
its future millions from ruin which is in store for the nations that 
know not God.” 

It is by the correspondence of such men as Mr. Bush, a Pres- 
byterian minister at Indianapolis, that the missionary societies at 
the east are induced to believe the people at the west are in 
such a famishing condition for want of preachers. The truth of 
the matter is, that such “‘competently educated teachers” as Mr 
Bush, like the Romish priests, consider none preachers of the 
gospel but themselves. Allother preachers are of no account, 
and what they say is only “noisy rant,” and “illiterate declama- 
tion.” Says Mr. Bush, “I am stationed in the centre of a large 
body of population, yet my nearest clerical neighbor lives at the 
distance of 50 or 60-miles.”* There are a number of Methodist 
and other ministers living around Mr. Bush, but these it seems 
are no “clerical neighbors” to him. Such men as Mr. Bush had 
better follow the plough or some other honest call-ng, instead of 
undertaking to preach the gospel; for persons of so much ar- 
rogance are very unsuitable instruments for building up the 
kingdom of Christ, and can do but little good by their preach- 


ing. 





BISHOP HODDING. 

It is painful for us ‘to announce to our readers that Bishoy 
Hedding continues in a low state of health. At+the late session 
of the New England Conference in Lisbon, his disorder, which 
is the fever and ague, contracted in his late tour of duty to the 
































453 





western churches, almostentirely deprived the Conference of 
his valuable counsels. He has been able to reach Portland to 
attend the Maine Conference; but it is with sorrow we learn that 
his health is still declining. 





~ 


FOREIGN. 
The City of London has 400 places of worship, 200 for Epis- 
copalians, 66 for Independents, 36 for Wesleyan Methodists, 32 
for Baptists, 30 for Calvinistic Methodists, 16 for Presbyterians, 
(Scotch and Unitarian,) 14 for Roman Catholics, 6 for Quakers. | 
The last census makes the number of inhahitants re) 
; souls. 





MOVEMENT IN PRUSSIA. 

Bremen papers of the 4th inst. contain an article dated Silesia, 
April 16, which speaks of ‘“‘an important event,” namely, ‘The 
changes which the inhabitants of twelve villages in Silesia, with 
the co-operation of their clergy, have proposed to make in their 
(Catholic) form of worship.” The Bishop of Breslaw has ap- 
plied to Berlin on this subject. Privy Counsellor Schemedding, 
a Catholic, who directs the affairs of the Catholic church in 
Berlin, has gone to Silesia to inquire into the matter on the spot. 
This, however, instead of setting the business at rest, only made 
the inhabitants of the villages in question more firm in their ad- 
herence to the changes they had made, who applied directly to 
the King, petitioning him to sanction the changes they proposed, 
which included the abolition of the celibacy of the clergy, per- 
mission to read the Bible, the singing of German hymns, and the 
reading of the mass in the German language. To this the King 
replied, “That as they did not belong to the Protestant church, 
but were Catholics, he could not do this; the best they could do 
would be to apply to the Pope, and ask for his dispensation. 
Should this be refused them, they might give him notice of it; 
and should they then be inclined, with their religtious views, to 
join the Protestant church, he would support them in their de- 
sign.” A petition was accordingly sent to Rome, and the Pope’s 
answer was anxiously expected. 


The Essay on intemperance which gained the Worcester Prize 
at Williams’ College the last autumn, was written by the Rev 
Jodath Ely, of Butlalo 
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FROM THE WESLEYAN METHODIST MAGAZINE 
DISTRESSING SHIPWRECK. 

Tne following very affecting narrative, copied from the “Voy- 
age of His Majesty’s ship Blonde to the Sandwich Islands,” may 
serve two important purposes: it illustrates that petition in the 
Lord’s Prayer, “Lead us not into temptation;” and it reminds 
Christians of their duty to implore the divine protection on be- 
half of those “that travel, whether by land or by water.” The 
unhappy sufferers, when enduring the extremity of famine, and 
when the exercise of reason Was in a great measure suspended, 
to satisfy the cravings of hunger, were prompted to an act, the 
very remembrance of which, in all probability, will be to them 
a source of grief and shame during the future years of their lives 
Jt is no ordinary merey, to be preserved from those circun- 
stances which put our virtue and our resolution to a test more 
severe than they are able to hear. 

On the 7th of March, 1826, says the writer of that volume, 
one oi those affecting incidents occurred which surpass in horri- 
ble interest all that mvention has ever produced to move the 
sympathies of man. The morning was squally; but about noon 
‘it cleared up, and the ship’s place was ascertained to be in lat. 
44° 18’ N., and lon. 23° W. About four o’clock in the afternoon 
4 strange sail was reported, and though, from the haziness of 
‘the weather, she was but indistinctly seen, it was perceived that 
‘she was in distress. Our course was immediately altered, and 
we steered directly for her, being distant about nine miles. As 
ive neared her, she prov ed to be in distress indeed: she was a 
‘complete wreck, and water logged, but being laden with timber 
had not sunk. Her dismantled: rigging indicated how severe had 
been her struggle with the elements. Her foremast was carried 
away; but part of her bowsprit and the stump of her maintop- 
mast were still standing, and a topsail yard was: crossed, to 
which a few shreds of canvass were still hanging. An English 
jack reversed was attached to the main rigging, and the mizen- 

mast was partly gone. Thesea had cleared the decks of every 
thing. We all felt the greatest anxiety to reach her. The 
evening was closing in, with every sign of an approaching gale. 
Thick ‘squalls had already once or twice concealed from us the 
object of our pursuit; but at length we came near enough to 
discern two” human figures on the wreck, and, presently, four 
others came out from behind the remnants of a tattered sail, which 
hung from the main rigging, and which had, as it ‘appeared, 
been their only shelter from the weather, 
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It was late ere our boat reached the wreck, where she re 

iained long; and as the weather was growing worse, and the 
sight dark, we fired a gun to hasten her return. No words can 
describe the wretched state of the poor creatures she brought 
when she did come._ ‘Two women and four men were sent up in 
the arms of the sailors, evidently suflering in the last stage of 
famine, Shey were immediately carried below, and supplied 
with small quantities of tea and bread, then stripped of wretch- 
ed clothing, washed and put to bed. 

Meantime the officer reported the condition in which he had 
found the wreck. It appeared to have been thirty two days 
in the state in which he saw it, during which time most of the 
crew had died, and the rest had only preserved life by feeding 
on their late companions. When the officer went on board, the 
two women rushed towards him, kissed his hands’ and hailed 
him asa deliverer. ‘The men stupified as it appeared with suf- 
fering, searcely spoke, but hastily gathering their tattered cloths 

round them, hurried towards the boat. The master of the vessel, 

his wile, a female passenger, two middle-aged men, and one young 
man, were all that survived of seventeen. One of the women, 
when brought on the Blonde’s deck, fell on her kness, and ex- 
claimed, “Great God, where am I? Is it a dream?” But it was 
vot until the next day that we heard the particulars of their sad 
story. 

As the night came on, it began to blow fresher and fresher, 
andere moruing the we ather had, as we thought, been violent 
enough to have de ‘stroyed these poor creatures, had they remained 
upon the vessel; but as day advanced, the wind again moderated, 
and the master of the vessel being somewhat recovered, gave the 
following account of the wreck. 

About the end of January, 1526, the ship Frances Mary, laden 
with timber, sailed from New-Brunswick for Liverpool. Fromm 
the very beginni ing of her voyage she had e xper ienced tempestu- 
ous weather. On the 4th of F ebruary, the main top-mast having 
been carried away, she had become almost unmanageable, and 
they therefore cut away her fore-mast in order to bring her to 
the wind. Before that she had been scudding. While in the 
act ef cutting away the mast, a heavy sea broke over her stern 
with a dreadful crash, forced in the cabin windows, unshi ped 
her rudder, and ina moment lett her a helpless w reck. Wave 
after wave now swept over her, and the crew and passengers 
took refuge in the maintop. One of the number, an elderly man, 
died that night: next day, the weather having moderated, the rest 

aame down from the top, and endeavoured to get to some provi 















456 


sions; but nothing except a few pounds of bisewt could be ob- 
tained, notwithstanding every eflort that they could make, to 
hook up some of the stores from between the timbers. On the 
fourth day, to their great joy, they perceived a sail bearing 
down towards them under American colours. She soon came 
within hail, and offered to take them on board, provided they 
could make a raft to go to her, but the sea was still running so 
high that she was fearful of lowering a boat. The unhappy suf- 
ferers had neither tools nor materials with which to construct a 
raft, even if they had retained strength to do it. However, this 
American staid by them two days, evidently anxious to assist 
them if possible. She was once separated from them by the vio- 
lence of the gale; but on rejoining them, came so near that two 
of the people on the wreck proposed to swim to her, if she would 
then lend the boat to save the rest. The proposal was per- 
haps unheard,—it was certainly unswered; and shortly after- 
wards, the American bore up, and the crew of the Frances Mary 
were once more left to their fate, amidst feelings to which no 
words cangivea name. A few days afterwards their hopes were 
again raised only to be again disappointed, by the approach of 
another American vessel, under the same circumetances; for she 
also, with a bare expression of pity, sailed away. Vow the 
sufferers abandoned all hope of being saved. Ten days had 
elapsed since their ship became a wreck, and their scanty store 
of biscuit was exhausted. During this time, besides the evils of 
cold and hunger, they had the discomfort of being frequently 
obliged to lash themselves to the remaining rigging to save 
themselves from being washed overboard. But now famine laid 
hold of them. 

As thcir numbers thinned, each thought, but dared not speak, 
of one means of sustaining life. On this day, the tenth of their 
misery, they looked at each other, as they were committing a 
body to the deep,—and it appeared as if each had understood the 
look; but stillanother, an old man died,----and again they forbore. 
The same night, however, a boy expired, and famine forced them 
to the unnatural food! 

The women bore these complicated evils better than the men. 
The young passenger, in particular, did, as they all confessed, 
contribute most of all to save such as did survive. Engaged 
to marry the ship’s steward on reaching England, she had the 
misery of seeing him expire before her,----the still greater misery 
of reflecting, in after life, that the frenzied love of existence, 
which extreme famine is known to excite, forced her with her 
companions, to the horror of deriving life from his death! Yet 
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sic kept up the spirits of her companions; she daily called pen 
them to pray with her; she portioned out their unnatural food, 
and robbed their misery of half its horror, by her confidence in 
Providence, and her decency of conduct even in that wretched 
time. 

It is scarcely right, perhaps, to lay open such shocking 
tales of human misery as seem to degrade man, and display a 
state in which his animal cravings get the better of his moral 
sense: we will, therefore, forbear to dwell on the farther par- 
ticulars of this sad story. 

The patients all recovered; and with their bodily strength hu- 
manteelings returned. At first they seemed insensible to the 
horror of their tale, and told it without hesitation; but, as their 
powers returned, a strange revolution took place; and they 
seemed not only horror struck at the remembrance of what they 
had done, but at their own apathy in having told it too plainly: 
and surely such feelings are to be respected. Dipyacs. 


THE CHRISTIAN SAFE IN DEATH. 
The following remarks have reference not only to real Chris- 
tions generally, but particularly to those believers, whose doubts 
do not forsake them even in death.—Zion’s Herald. 


———‘‘And what an exchange, what a surprise did such sufferers 
experience! They departed, expecting to awake in torment, and 
found themselves in Abraham’s bosom! They left the world ina 
momentary gloom, and entered into everlasting sunshine! 

“‘ For observe, [ beseech you, the difference between the delu- 
sion of the infidel, and the mistake of the Christian. ‘I give,’ 
says Hobbes, ‘I give my body to the dust, and my soul to the 
Great Perhaps.’ ‘I am going to take (says he)a leap in the dark.’ 
And such aman not only takes a leap in the dark, but into the 
dark. And from the darkness of ignorance, and doubt, and un- 
certainty, he plunges into the blackness of darkness for ever. 
But it is infinitely different with the Christian. He may take his 
last step in the dark, but he steps into day; perfect and endless 
day; where it will be said to him, ‘Thy sun shall no more go 
down; neither shall thy moon withdraw herself: for the Lord 
shall be thine everlasting light, and the days of thy mourning shall 
be ended.’ 

‘Thus, however he may expire, the result is blessed; and the 
day of his death is better than the day of his birth. Itis the day, 
when, as a weary traveller, he arrives at home; when, as a sea- 
“ossed marmer, he enters his desired haven; when, as a long 
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enduriiig PuUlicnt, be throws oll the lost fi a s ot his Liaere line 
ot yopie Lin! ; When, as an heir of immortality, he comes of age 

and obtains the ‘whe ‘ritance of the saints in light. a hus, whatever r 
mer be the manner of his death, ‘for him to die is gain’? And 

What gain? Can the tongue of men or of angels express what 
the Cc besetii um by dying gain. —lin exemption? In residence? In 
fellowship? In knowledge? In holiness? In pleasure? For when 
he closes his eye on the sorrows of life, he ‘shall not see evil. 
any more.’ When he leaves this polluted earth, he has a better 
exena heavenly counwy. When the earthly house of this taber- 
nacle is dissolved, he has a building et God, a house not mad 
with hands, eternal in the heavens. When he leaves the wicked 
world, and the defective church, he joms the spirit of just men 
made pertect, and the imumerable company of angels. Now |i 
sees though a glass darkly, then face to face. Now, when lie 
Wi woul 1 do ple evilis prese nt with him. Now the consolations 

{ God are often small with oe Then, he will be presented 
fy faultle ‘ss betore th e presence of His glory with exceeding joy 
For when that which is perfect 1s come, then that which is in part 
shall be done away. But it doth not yet appear what we shall 
be. 

“And is it for such, we put on sable attire and go mourning all 
the day? Is this thy kindness to thy friend? Ifyou loved them 
would you not rejoice because they are gone to the Fathe 
Are they not now, from the most excellent glory, ready to exclaim 
‘Weep not tor us, but for yourselves and Children---you are th: 
proper objects of pity, not we. You who are still in the conflic! 
not we eho have gotten the victory. You who are yet in the 
body, not we w! ho are delivered from the burden of the flesh 
You who rise inthe morning to cares that perplex you; fears 
that dis may you; disappointme nfs that vex you; infirmities that 
de press you;----not we who are for ever with the Lord. 

“Ali! my brethren, if all this be true, what reason have we to 
adore the undeserved and infinite goodness of God. We cannot 
think too highly of this attribute; and it is well for our consci- 
ences that the proofs of it are so numerous aud obvious. Th 
earth is full of his riches. In the various seasons, he crowns. the 
year with his goodness. He daily loadeth us with his benefits. 
ile gives us all things richly to enjoy. But what would al! 
these have been, w ith destruction at the end? Who remembered 
us m our low estate? Who turned the curse into a blessing: 
Who converted the avenue to hell into the gate of life; Who 


caused the spoiler to enrich us? and made the last enemy an 


cnestimable friend? 
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‘Let us not also lorge tithe W ay meow hich this change iS accom - 
plished; the mediation of tlle Lord Jesus. Here is the mystery 
We who were poor could never have been rich, if he who was 
rich had not for our sakes become poor. Because the children 
were partakers of flesh and blood, he likewise himself took part 
ofthe same. Ife bore our sins in his own body onthe tree; and 
died that we may live. He abolished death, and hath brought 
life and immortality to ight through the Gospel. He, therefore, 
says, ‘ifa man keep my sayings, he shall not see death. He 
has indeed to pass through the state; but the bitterness of death 
is past. He las only to finish his corse with joy? to fall asleep 
in Jesus; to depart to be with Christ, which is far better.” Jay. 


THE TREACHEROUS HOST. 
Many years since, a sea-faring man called at a Village on the 
coast of Normandy, and asked ‘for supper and a bed: the land- 
lord and landlady were elderly people, and apparently poor. He 
entered into conversation with them, invited them to partake of 
his cheer, asked many questions about them and their family, and 
partic ularly of a son who had gone to sea when a boy, and whom 
they had long given over as dead . The landlady showed him to 
his room, and when she quitted him he put a purse of gold into 
her hand, and desired her to take care of it until the morning, 
pressing her affectionately by the hand. She returned to her 
husband and showed the accursed gold; for its sake they agreed 
to murder the traveller in his sleep, which they accomplished, 
and buried the body. In the morning, early, came two or three 
relations, and asked, in a joyful tone, for the traveller who had 
arrived the night before. ‘The old people seemed greatly con- 
fused, but said that he had risen early and gone away. “It is 
your own son who has lately returned to France, and is come to 
make happy the evening of your days, and he resolved to lodge 
with you one night as a stranger, that he might see you unknown, 
and judge of your conduct to way-faring mariners.” Language 
would be incompetent to describe to you the horrors of the mur- 
derers, when they knew they had dyed their hands in the blood of ; 
their long lost child—they confessed their crime, and the body 
was found and the wretched murderers expiated their offence by/ 


being broken alive upon the wheel. 


A SOBER CALCULATION 

The young man, whoearns from six to eight, ¢ or ten dollars per 
week, and spends but three or four of it in boarding, and what be- 
sides is necessrry for comfort and convenience, may lay up from 
one to two hundred dollars yearly towards setting up business for 
himself ata proper time. Ifthe capital required be not Jarge, 
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ua three or four years he may calculate upon beiug amaste; ; 
stead of ajourneyman. This is on® view—obvious to b 
but not the less tmportant. 

Another view is, and one which too often presents itself—tlyat 


~ UTE 


ifa young man, instead of thus laying up the chief part of his 
wages, spends it all, or nearly so, in idle Sunday excursions and 
frivolous evening balls—or billiard playinj;s—or card playing—or 
any other vicious or imprudent pursuit—be may calculate upon 
remaining a Journeyman for life; and ifrot brought through evi! 
communications, to the state-prison or the gallows, willin al} 


probability terminate his mortal career in some poor-house un 
known, unpitied, and despised. This is another view, equally 
obvious at the last; and yet how often are both of them lost sigh: 
of, to the ruin of youth. 

To lure to the one, let the other be kept sight of —But from 
every vicious course, youth will find no surer protection than reli- 
gion. If they seek and find that, all temporal safety and prosper. 
ity will follow, and eternal happiness be the glorious issue. Piety 
is the parent of every virtue--impiety, of every vice.——2ntlidofe. 

THE MIRACULOUS ORIGIN OF CHRISTIANITY. 

‘“No conformity of circumstances can account for the 
origin of Christianity. A Being, known tothe world on- 
ly asa jewish peasant, delivered a system of doctrine 
which overthrew net merely some feeble philosophy, or 
some harsh and unpopular superstition, but both theory 
and establishment of the state religion, guarded and 
fought for by the armed strength of the most powerful 
government ef the greatest of allempires. ‘Thousands 
and tens of thousands owed their daily bread to their 
connexion with that religion. Millions on millions had 
identified it witb all their conceptions of life, of enjoy- 
ment, and of that obscure hope in which the heathen saw 
alittle tocome. The noble families owed a large portion 
of their rank and influence to it. The emperor himself 
was the high priest. Old tradition invigorating into liv- 
ing belief, made it the pledge of safety to the empire,—a 
sacred protector, without which the glories of Roman do- 
minion were destined to inevitable ruin. Yet against 
this colosal and haughty erection—the consummate work 
of subtlety and strength stood forth a solitary Being, 
and at his word the whole pile, the great fortress that 
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iuwered up to heaven, came wall and gate to the ground. 
And by what means had this been done? By nothing 
that can find a parallel in the history of human im- 
pulse. Signal austerity, enthusiasm, wealth, military 
genius, the promise of splendid success, visionary doc- 
trines, the displays of a sensual paradise, have made 
proselytes in barbarous ages, or among the loose creeds 
of contending heresies. But the Foander of christianity 
casts away all those weapons of our lower nature. He 
shrank from no declaration of the most anpalatable truth. 
He told the Jew that his spiritual pride was a deadly 
crime. He declared thatthe cherished impurity of the 
Gentile was a deadly crime. He placked up the tem- 
poral ambition of his followers by the roots, and told 
them through the grave. Inthe full view of unpopularity, 
desertion, and death, he pronounced to the Jews the ex- 
tinction of their national existeuce ; to the disciples, their 
lives of persecution. At the time of his death, his name 
had scarcely passed beyond his despised province ; and 

*n itat length reached Rome, it was known only io 
connexion with that of a crowd of unfortunate men con- 
demned to the rack and the flame. Yet within the life 
of man, his religion was constituted the worship of em- 
peror and people, his doctrines were acknowledged as 
inspiration, and the civilized world bowed down before 
him as the God whom the heaven and the heaven of heav- 
ens cannot contain. ‘Those wonders are familiar to 
the Christian, bat they are still wonders, the mightiest 
phenomena on which the spirit of man can gaze, the stars 
of our mortal twilight, and worthy of our loftiest admira- 
tion, till the gates of the grave shall be unbarred, and the 
visionof glory shall spread before vs without a cloud.” 








CONCLUSION OF DR. HUMPHREY’S PASTORAL SERMON. 


And now my reverend fathers and brethren—‘‘ Who 
is sufficient for these things ? and who is that faithful 
and wise servant, whom his Lord, when he cometh, shal? 
ind eo doing.” Our’sis no common charge—no ordi 
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uary respousibility—no literary sinecure. It is a charge 
on which infinitely greater interests are suspended, than 
the temporal salvation of claims of our sacred office ! 
While L speak, the arrows of death are flying thick a. 
mong our beloved people. ‘The graves of some of them 
will open to morrow ; and soon, too, will every pastor 
now present, lie down where there is ‘* no work, nor de 
vice, nor knowledge, nor Wisdom.”  Whatsoever our 
hand findeth to do, therefore let us do it with our might!” 
Oh! who of all the dead will rise so reluctantly at the 
last day, as an ungodly pastor, surrounded by his wail 
ing flock! Who willcry, like him, to the rocks and 
mountains? On whose head will be heaped such fierce 
and burning execrations? And whose soul will quake 


. 


with such horrible recollections and forebodings ? 

How soon, my_ brethren, will the amazing realities o} 
judgment and eternity break upon our unearthly vision, 
and fill us either with ecstacy or despair! L cast my 
thoughts forward but a little, and behold the dead are 
rising, the elements melting, saints rejoicing, devils 
trembling. The Judge appears on the great white throne 
—in a moment, in the twinkling of au eye, we are before 
the judgment seat with our respective flocks. “The faith- 
ful and unfaithful shepherds of every age are also there 
The trial proceeds, the books are closed, the final sen 
tenceis pronounced, and suddenly the scene is changed 
The heavens are opened, and the pit yawns, and the eter 
nal song and the eternal wail are both begun. Oh ma; 
we then rise, with a great.multitude saved through our 
unworthy instrumentality, to shine with them as the 
brightness of the firmament, as the stars for ever and 
ever.” 

= @ aae————- 
EXTRACTS. 

It is said of Epicurus, that in dreadful paroxisms o! 
the cholic, he often refreshed himself by calling to mind 
his inventions in philosophy: and of Possodonius the 
vhilosopher, that in an acute disorder he solaced him- 
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self with discourses on moral virtue; and when distress 
ed, he would say, **O pain, thou dost nothing: though 
thon art a little troublesome, L will never confess thee 
to be ewil.”? Tfupon such grounds as these, they could 
support themselves under such racking pains, and eve: 
delude their diseases by them how much rather sh 
the preé ios promises of God, and the sweet e xperieuse 

which have gone along step by step with them, make 
you forget all your wants, and comfort you in every 
diffic ulty ? 

When Luther began to be pressed by want, he said, 
‘Let us be contented with our hard fare; for de nol we 
feast with angels, upon Christ the bread of life : 

Does it become a man travelling upon the road to Ghat 
heavenly city, and almost arrived there, within a few 
day’s journey of his Father’s house, where all his wants 
shall be supplie 1], to be so anxious abont a little meat 
or drink, or clothes, which he fears he shall want 
by the way? It was nobly said by the forty martyrs, 
when turned out uaked in a frosty night, to be starved 
to death, ** The winter indeed is sharp and cold, 
bat heaven is warm and comfortable; here we = shi- 
ver forcold but Abraham’s bosom will make amends 
for all.” 

Sevr-Respect.—Teach a man to think meanly and 
contemtibly of himself, to cast offall sense of character, 
and all consciousness of a supeviornature, and moral per- 
shasion can no more act upon such a man than if he were 
dead. A man may be addicted to many vices and yet 
may be ‘a hope of reclaiming him. But the moment he 
loses all sense of character, and all consciousness of a 
superior nature; that is, the moment he begins to look 
upon himself and his vices as worthy of one another, that 
moment all hope of reclaiming him perishes: for the last 
ground is surrendered, on which it is possible for his re- 
maining good principles to rally ana make a stand. 


We have often known men who have retained their sel! 
respect long after they had lost their regard for principle; 


— 
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but uever one who retained regard for principle, atic) 
he had lost respect. Destroy this, and you destroy eve 
ry thing; for, a man who does not respect himself, res 
pects nothing. 








ANECDOTE. 

A clergyman afew days ago called at the house of a 
very respectable friend of his, in one of the towns of Mas- 
sachusetts. After a cordial welcome, what shall I order 
for your refreshment inquired the gentleman ? A little 
brandy and water, if you please, replied the clergyman. 
Nurse, said the gentleman, bring in the medicine chest. 
It was done and he began a search. Nurse, said he in 
what part of the chest is the brandy phial? Don’t trou 
ble yourself sir, said the clergyman, I should like 
glass of heer as well. No trouble at all sir, replied the 
gentleman, we shal! find it directly. Ree. and Tel. 
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From the Wesleyan Methodist Magazine. 
SONNET FROM PETRARCH 
Father of heaven! full many a wasted day, 
And weary wakeful night, this heart hath worn 
In one bright vision waning now away, 
And leaving it all desolate, forlorn. 
Oh with thy gracious light, direct my feet 
Toa more peaceful way—a nobler love! 
Guide thou a wanderer to that bless’d retreat, ‘ 
The clouds and cares of this dark world above, 
For thou, my Lord, hast seen year after year 
Roll on in sadness, since this heart of mine 
Bow’d to that yoke alike on.all severe; , 
Now, weak and faint, 1 ask thy hand divine 
To fix each rebel thought, and vagrant tear, 


Saviour of all! upon that cross of thine! 


